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attractive, at least to Englishmen than before the last invasion
of the Allies; the discontent and sullenness of their minds
perpetually betrays itself. Nor is it wonderful that they
should regard the subjects of a Government which fills their
country with hostile garrisons, and sustains a detested dynasty
on the throne, with an acrimony and indignation of which
that Government alone is the proper object. This feeling is
honourable to the French, and encouraging to all those of
every nation in Europe who have a fellow-feeling with the
oppressed, and who cherish an unconquerable hope that the
cause of liberty must at length prevail.

Our route after Paris as far as Troyes lay through the same
uninteresting tract of country which we had traversed on foot
nearly two years before, but on quitting Troyes we left the
road leading to   Neufchatel,  to follow  that which was  to
conduct  us  to  Geneva.     We entered Dijon on the third
evening after our departure from Paris, and passing through
Dole, arrived at Poligny.    This town is built at the foot of
Jura, which rises abruptly from a plain of vast extent    The
rocks of the mountain overhang the houses.    Some difficulty
in procuring horses detained us here until the evening closed
in, when we proceeded by the light of a stormy moon to
Champagnolles, a little village situated in the depth of the
mountains.    The road was serpentine and exceedingly steep,
and was overhung on one side by half-distinguished precipices,
whilst the other was a gulf, filled by the darkness of the
driving clouds.  The dashing of the invisible streams announced
to us that we had quitted the plains of France, as we slowly
ascended amidst a violent storm of wind and rain, to Cham-
pagnolles, where we arrived at twelve o'clock the fourth night
after our departure from Paris.    The next morning we pro-
ceeded, still ascending among the ravines and valleys of the
mountain.    The scenery perpetually grows more wonderful
and sublime j pine forests of impenetrable thickness and un-
trodden,  nay,  inaccessible  expanse spread  on  every side.
Sometimes the dark woods descending follow the route into
the valleys, the distorted trees struggling with knotted roots